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And  the spring  found earth in mourning,  all

naked, lone, and bare.
I heard Time's loom a-whirring that wove the

Sun's dim Veil;          .    .

I saw a worm a-weaving in Life-threads .its own

lair.
I   saw   the  Great  was  Smallest,   and saw  the

Smallest Great;
For God had set His likeness on all the things

that were.

" LOVE  SOUNDS THE  MUSIC  OF THE  SPHEBES "

O, soul, if thou, too, wouldst be free,
Then love the Love that shuts thee in.

'Tis Love that twisteth every snare ;
'Tis Love that snaps the bond of sin;

Love sounds the Music of the Spheres;
Love echoes through Earth's harshest din,

The world is God's pure mirror clear,
To eyes when free from clouds within.

With Love's own eyes the Mirror view,
And there see God to self akin.

" THE  SOULS LOVE-MOVED "

The souls love-moved are circling on,
Like streams to their great Ocean King.
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